Ramo 


So how is the colder climate? 
and the ice sing-song? 

Can you hear the Aurora Borealis crying? 
Does the snow scrunch beneath your feet? 
What were the birds whispering about?... 
Kierkegaard the philosopher? 

And Piia, is she ice-skating with reindeer? 

Please say hello to the trees for me. 

Eat lots of iceberg lettuce, 
and drink sweet tea. 

Keep your mind open - 
let Trondheim sweep 
the frost off you feet. 

Tell the wind 

to stop chattering and 
send me your address. 

Turn southwest and wait... 

To face the music with a smile. 

Shake each ear in turn 
especially when it arrives 
talking of springtime. 
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